























the Greatest Buick Ever Built and 
furnish exquisite atmosphere for per- 
formance that has startled the motor 
car industry. The Valve-in-Head Engine 
in this new Buick is literally vzbra- 
tionless beyond belief, at every speed. 


LS greed BEAUTY and luxury adorn 





rar Greatest BV [CK eversunr 











new experiences 
await you 





COLFAX Jy the Master Craftsmen 


In the Colfax pattern you will find craftsman- 


ALEXANDER D. PHILIP 


for 36 years a Gorham . a) il 5 7 
Master Craftsman of the ship which is artistry indeed. So lovely in de 


Durgin Division, Con- : . et 
send, Histone sign that passing fad or fancy cannot affect it. 


ee eee Wrought so skillfully time cannot dim its beauty. 





Your jeweler will be glad to show you Colfax 


and many other patterns in sterling silver by 
COLFAX 
PATTERN 
in sterling silver 
Tea spoons 6 for $9.50 
Dessert knives 6 for 19.00 GOKH A M 


Dessert forks 6 for 21.50 


the Gorham Master Craftsmen. 


PROVIDENCE, R.I. €@J\$\@ NEW YORK,N.Y 
Member of Sterling Silversmiths’ Guild of America 


: AMERICA’S LEADING SILVERSMITHS FOR OVER 90 YEARS 
ee" 
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Grace * It is not surprising that Pack- 
ard cars have eleven times won inter- 
national beauty contests abroad. For 
their slim, graceful, flowing lines are 
so universally admired and frankly im- 
itated that they have set an enduring 
style in motor car design. 


But the fleet grace of Packard lines is 
truly appropriate only to the car which 
created them. For grace is more than 
a thing of external appearance. Grace 
is beauty in motion. 


“The supreme combination of 
all that is fine in motor cars.’ 


The grace of the Packard is symbolic 
of the car’s supreme performance—its 
smooth, rapid acceleration—the ease 
with which it reaches and maintains 
unsurpassed speeds—the comfort of 
its luxuriously roomy interior. 


The improved Packards, while retain- 
ing the traditional Packard lines, have 
an added refinement of beauty and 
a new range of performance which 
only those who drive them can fully 
appreciate. 


, A. fk A Ke 

















--MARLBORO 


20 for 20¢ 





ii favor as you smoke" 


sold everywhere 





1 One Short Wear 

ARLBORO Cigarettes have found a 

place of honor in pockets and hand- 

Twe OMVCWeAL LEAP bags of leaders in almost every club and 
community in the United States. 

Tried them yet? Say MARLBORO 

next time you walk up to a cigar counter ! 

They lend an added charm to smoking. 


Mild as May 





CIGARETTES 


Created by PHILIP MORRIS. & Co., Ltd., Inc. 

















The Home of the FLINT, Elizabeth, N. f. 























Set rf Somes b 
ae Pa re bene =< 
. + % = ig oS 


























Model “80” Five Passenger Sedan 
$1925. f. o. b. Lansing 


THREE THINGS BEHIND THE FLINT 


A great factory (the world’s largest automobile plant 
under a single roof)—a great reputation (owner good 
will, the only kind that counts)—and mechanical 
superiority (one feature—the seven bearing crank- 
shaft—Flint introduced in the medium priced class). 
These three things are your guarantee of stability, 
prestige, and value in your next motor car—a Flint. 





Junior Coach De Luxe 


FLINT MOTOR COMPANY, ELIZABETH, NEW JERSEY $1075. f. 0. b. Lansing 


General Sales Department, 1819 Broadway, New York City 


Flint quality is available in three price ranges— 


Flint Junior—$960—$1,075 
s Flint “60”—$1,260—$1,495 
Flint “‘80”—$1,450—$2,125 




















“AUTOMOBILES ARE THE GREATEST 
CIVILIZATION !” 
UP THE PAYMENTS ON 


EITHER.” 


Football 


URING the football season of 1926 the following 
things will take place: 

The Harvard Crimson will again come out strongly 
against overemphasis and all the editors of the Crimson 
will bet every cent they have on the Yale game. 

All the college presidents will deliver harangues in 
favor of the purity of amateur athletics and 287 half- 
backs will receive fifty dollars an hour 
for taking care of the children of 
rich 

143 icemen will appear in foot- 
ball uniforms and look eager. Two 
weeks later 142 of them will be de- 
livering ice again. The 143rd will 
make a yard and a half off tackle in 
the Squeedunk whereupon 
every newspaper in the country will 
print the headline, “Second Red 
Grange Flashes Across Horizon.” 
236 young men will twist their 
knees and be incapacitated for three 
weeks as Charlestoners. 

| young man will drop a punt and 
be incapacitated forever as a bond 
salesman, 


CURSE OF 


“: CAN’T KEEP MINE, 


tlumni. 


game, 


E. L. G. 


An Event 


IST: So they are ideally mated? 
Downpour: Yes. He’s a born 
of men and so is she! 


M 


lead: r 


Audrey: 
Jane: AND 


Li f’e 


Suggested Gifts 
for Some of Our Celebrities 


O David Belasco, a dozen fresh clerical collars and 

a realistic painting of a harem interior. 

To John Held, Jr., a dressmaker’s dummy without 
legs. 

To Jack Dempsey, 
“Your nose knows.” 

To ex-Mayor Hylan of New York, a copy of “Look- 
ing Backward” bound in thick calf. 

To “Big Bill” Tilden, some French lace; we almost 
wrote “lacing.” 

To John S. Sumner, a desk paper weight, replica of 
the three inhibited monkeys, See No Evil, Hear No 
Evil, Speak No Evil. 

To Andrew J. Volstead, statue of a camel, heroic 
size, for the lawn of his home in Granite Falls, Minn. 


E. L. 


a neatly lettered desk motto, 


Drifting with the Tied 
1916 FRIEND: I saw you and your husband in the 


park last night. He had his arm around you. 
1916 Wire (swooning): That wasn’t J! 
Ten Years Later 
1926 Frienp: I saw you and your husband in the park 
last night. He had his arm around you. 
1926 Wire (blushing): That wasn’t my husband. 


LOPSY: 
Mopsy: 
them! 


Dora has such generous impulses! 
And such remarkable strength in resisting 


OH, HOW I HATE HIM-——-HATE HIM——HATE HM! 
HOW LONG HAS THIS ROMANCE BEEN GOING on? 





Preacher: 1¥ ANY MAN KNOWS WHY THESE TWO SHOULD NOT BE WED, LET HIM SPEAK NOW OR FOREVER HOLD HIS PFACE. 


Voice in the Rear: 


The 


ES, we’re one of the oldest 

fraternities. Old and con- 

servative, you know. Only 
about thirty chapters. All at the best 
institutions.” 

“Yeah, we’re Junior Society 
at Yale; founded there,in fact, 
1722. Pretty old, you see.” 

“Chapter at Michigan? 
Sure; damned good one, too. 
This end, what was his name? 
All-American from Michigan 
last year. Well, he’s from 
our house there.” 

“Yeah, we got the publica- 
tions all sewed up here on 
campus. Got everything else 
worth having, too. Men in 
every class society. That fel- 
low over there with the horn- 
rim glasses, he’s Joe Marshall, 
editor of the Green Bantam, 
campus comic monthly, like 
Lire, you know.” 

“What, your old man knows 
Judge Pennyroyal? Is that 
so? Say, Old Penny is a 
great old boy. Yeah, he’s one 
of our Alums. Gets the boys 
out of trouble. Class of ’96, 
I think. Hey, Pete, what 
class was Old Penny?” 

“Well, I tell you, Mathers 


DON’T 


LET HIM 


—you're Mathers, aren’t you?—the 
boys here like you a lot, but, you see, 
we sorta got our quota full up for 
this fall. You know how it is. The 
Alums make us keep to a certain 





“IF YOU DON’T MIND MY SAYING IT, THIS IS THE 
FIRST TIME I EVER SAW A CRUST ON CUSTARD PIE.” 
“YOUR MISTAKE, BROTHER. 


MARRY THAT GIRL-——-SHE MIGHT BE 


Merry, Merry Rushing Season 


THAT’s pusT!” 


LON CHANEY! 


quota. The boys like you, though, 
so just drop in any time. 
always welcome. Well, so long, 
Mannors; see you around campus.” 
“Oh, yeah, you were fullback on 
the Idaho All-State Prep 
Team, huh? Say, that’s fine. 
I tell you, let’s take a walk. 
I’ll get Jerry Minnering and 
we'll show you the library. 
What d’you say to that?” 
“Fraternities expensive? 
Naw. Just a couple of assess- 
ments now and then. Nothing 
to speak of. Aw, you can get 
by easy.” 
“Well, now, McCracken, 
the boys here all like you a 
lot. Think you're the type 
that’d fit in well with us. We 
know you like us, so, Me- 
Cracken, I now offer you 4 
formal bid into this chapter 
of this fraternity. Do you 
accept? Say, I knew you 
would. Glad to have you with 
us, Mac. Say, now, what in 
hell did I do with that but- 
ton?” Donald Plant. 


You're 


You 


ATHER’S Version: 
just know she wears em 
out. 





The Fifth Estate 


© chief editorial writer for 
A Daily Dirt, the fastest-grow- 
ing tabloid on earth, Muffkins 
didn’t fit. Though his writings re- 
vealed profound depths of knowledge 
and were couched in perfect and sim- 
ple English, they were tossed away 
time after time in favor of some 
garbled paragraphs from the third 
assistant sporting editor or the young 
lady who ran the Lonesome Lives 
departm nt. 

“F’ Gaw’s sake, Muffkins,” the 
editor of Daily Dirt snorted at him 
one day, “get down to earth! Write 
so the people can understand ya! 
Lay off the highbrow! Can’t yer 
typewriter talk no English?” 

So Muffkins meditated diligently 
and produced the following: 

“HEY, GUY, are YOU a 
SQUARE SHOOTER? Are YOU 
ready to hand the next bozo a sock 
in the jaw or pull him out from under 
the brass rail? 

“LISTEN, BUDDY, here’s an 
earful! BRUSH those cobwebs out 
of your CONK and get WISE to 
yourself! This isn’t the BANANA 
OIL nor the BOLOGNY! 

“When the next bird crabs YOUR 
act, don’t stick barbed wire in HIS 
chair! Nix! Pulling a deal like 
THAT won’t get you any extra 
lilies on YOUR coffin! 

“Here’s the DOPE and you can 
lay your beeveedees it’s the GOODS! 
When the other bimbo crosses you 
with a LIME, slip a HONEYDEW 
into his mitt! Always treat the 
other GAZABE like YOU’D want 
the BERRIES served to YOU! 
That'll earn YOU your HALO in 
the fluffy land above!!!" 

“Swell!” commented the editor 
enthusiastically, when Muffkins 
placed his effort on his desk. “Swell 
and understandable and original! I 
always knew you had it in you, my 
boy. Speak to the cashier about a 
raise in pay.” 

So Muffkins, having won undying 
fame by his Americanization of the 
Golden Rule, set himself to concoct- 
ing another strictly original mold for 
public opinion in the form of a popu- 
lar version of the Lord’s Prayer. 


Tip Bliss. 


Two flappers were talking over a 
name on a billboard. 
“He’s famous, ain’t he?” said one. 
“No, I never heard of him.” 


The Blonde: 1 
PRACTICE OF SAYING 


I THINK. 


The Man: swetu! We’LL HAVE A 


NICE QUIET EVENING. 


Casualty 
ILL: What happened to Clarice 
at the beach? 
Bitty: You know she’s got one 
of those snappy suits. 
Hitt: Yeah? 
Bitty: Well, it snapped. 


ALWAYS MAKE ! 
JUST WHAT 


The Advance Sale 
GENIOR: Do you think interest 


in football is declining? 
Junior: It certainly is. I've just 
come from the ticket office, and they 
still had some seats for a game in 
1928. 


Small Boy: 1s that your IDEA OF A SPREADING CHESTNUT TREE? 














Young Son (to his newly divorced mother): 
RELATION IS FATHER TO ME NOW? 


WHAT 


A Bargain 
OKESMITH: All I do is write my jokes and articles. 
My wife mails them out to the editors. 
Seconp JoxesmitH: My wife tried that but couldn’t 
remember any addresses except that of Lire. 
J.: Why Lire? 
S. J.: Because it is at “$5.98” Madison Avenue. 


HE average American father looks with dread upon 

the day when he will have to bear the heartbreaking 
news to his son that there isn’t any White House Spokes- 
man and that it’s just Cal Coolidge dressed up. 


“Mes Lops Diary» 


September Our house in ial greatest confusion because 
of our removal on the morrow, but I did 
29th keep to my bed late, nevertheless, feeling like 
the boy on the burning deck, and in reading the public 
prints did marvel, somewhat regretfully, that I d 
seem to find the name of an acquaintance in th 
dead and injured printed therein after any c 
Pondering, too, on the resumption of social dutir 
will soon be upon us all, 
and on how frequently I 
do seem of late to be taking 
part in conversation which 
is nothing but polite, such 
as when some one says, 
And were you away this 
summer? I must needs re- 
spond, Yes, we spent six 
weeks in Cooperstown. 
Whereupon I am straight- 
way interrogated as to this 
and that about our holiday 
by persons who have no 
interest soever in my re- 
sponses, and I do believe 
that if I did give some 
elaborate and _ scandalous 
answer to every point put 
to me, my inquisitors would 
mutter their usual, Isn’t 
that nices? or How lovelys! 
It is amazing to me, more- 
over, how some women on 
whose education a consid- 
erable sum has been laid 
out can consider the short- 
comings of a servant, the 
chicanery of a butcher or the precocity of a child as suit- 
able tea-table topics....Up and forth to the shops to buy 
the long list of vital household necessities which my servant 
Virgie had made out for me, but in Bloomingdale's I did 
run across Effie Goings, who persuaded me into a Colonial 
afternoon,so that I reached home having purchased nought 
for which I had set out save some new Victrola records. 
Sam back from his business journey at midnight, and 
in the highest spirits, too, grabbing a scrap of a paper 
from my bed-table and bawling, What is this that | find 
here—have you been deceiving me? Just wait, Madam, 
till I finish reading this! and unfortunately I did shush 
him so that the neighbors, who must have been hanging 
out their windows by that time, could not hear his 
dramatic intonation of the grocery order, which went, 
White Rock, eggs, Lux, etc., and now I do dread ‘o go 
down in the elevator on the morrow. 


never 
ists of 
‘amity. 
which 


“GEORGE, DID YOU EVER 
RIDE IN ONE OF THEM 
ROLLER COASTERS?” 

“I SHOULD SAY NoT! IT 
MAKES ME DIZZY JUST TO 
LOOK AT THEM!” 


very betimes, in order that my bed 

September ns not be literally taken from under me, 

30th and, after cautioning the servants not to let 

the movers break my fifteen-dollar perfume or drink any 

of the cooking sherry, out in the streets to get «way 

from the turmoil so early that I felt as if I ouglit to 
(Continued on page 39) 





The Sport of Sports 
O# 


Of t! 
Or the 


some may thrill to the bugle’s 
trill 

hunt at the break of dawn, 

rousing sport of the tennis 

yurt 

On the green of a well-kept lawn, 
And some may speak of the crash of 

eek 

As e ball 
ims, 
me the grandest sport of all, 
e of Anagrams. 


down the fairway 


of Anagrams, my lads, 
And « rollicking spelling song, 
And who'll not thrill to a well-played 
ll 
Of « word eight letters long? 
So here's to the sport of sports, my 
ds, 
And vive it a hearty cheer— 

Oh, a rollicking game of Anagrams 
And «a good song ringing clear! 
Though some, indeed, of a sluggish 

breed, 
Dull clods of a baser sort, 
May sil unstirred by the hard-fought 
word 
And the tingling zest of sport, 
Yet lere’s to the lad whose blood 
runs mad 
ic letters turn and fall! 
ks for a game of Anagrams 
the sound of the Red Gods’ 
rall! 
to the Red Gods’ 
ads, 
the riotous sap of spring, 
cheer be heard for the well- 
spelled word ; 
youth will have its fling. 
rouse for the missing vowels, 
my lads, 
the long-sought 
near— 
Oh, « jolly old game of Anagrams, 
Ani a good song ringing clear! 


call, my 


word draws 


Newman Levy. 


More Like It 
A* English musical critic declares 
that “jazz is on the horns of a 
dilemma.” If he will look again he 
will probably find that the horns are 


only » couple of second-hand saxo- 
phon: S. 


A MERICA conquered the English 
Channel. Now 
English language. 


let’s tackle the 





a 
Cx 


“YM GLAD I'M NOT GOING ON THIS WORLD CRUISE—I’D RATHER SEE THE 
WORLD PIECEMEAL.” 


And She Did 


Wis: How do you mean 


married her for money? 
hasn't a cent. 

Wage: I know that, but a fellow 
bet me a thousand dollars the other 
day that she wouldn't say yes when 
I proposed. 


you 
She 


‘THE launching of a new magazine 

designed especially for parents 
fills a long-felt want. It will keep 
them amused while they are sitting 
up waiting for the click of the 
latch-key. 








The Real Estate Man 
Chooses a Wife 
IGHT and airy. 
Every modern improvement. 
Plenty of baths. 
100% co-operative. 
Meal service available. 
Bound to increase in value. 
A quiet home atmosphere. 
On the right side of Park Avenue. 
In the heart of an exclusive resi- 
dential colony. 
Ready this autumn. 
Inquire on the premises. 


W. W. S. 








B antadelc. Regeow - 





Little Barbara: 0H, GOD, WATCH OVER MY DARLING MOTHER. 


Betty: 


AND GOD, IT WOULDN'T HURT TO KEEP AN EYE ON 


THE OLD MAN, Too! 
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RPAn 


holly-wood, or universalyptus- 
seems to grow in every 
corner of the world, 
according to movie 
dramas. 








alphabetical 


é 


‘ 2p 7 
2. Ww ’ sam 
"Ou, Its not che e as 


SUOseas Kats PUP “to, 4. 
S 





the Scare-crow, 
Or shoo tree. 


gto know what trees We 
UNtayuey St PUofue 3] ‘Jo, ne 
ca ‘ 
"On, th, I wish 
fuy OS ac kew on 


~ 


3; Or Sort of antigod 





tea tree. 


And SQUat 


The Tree is tall and slenderish, or maybe short 


45 bY stoppis 


3 





tree surgeon responding 
nobly to @ call in connec: 
tion with an expected 
addition toad 
family tree. 

















cottonwood. 
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a forty foney wea << 
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_ Pant tree 
quick, watson, the 
Porton gas! 
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” 
ly ups and puts ‘em on——and leaves ’em be. 
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Life. 
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ang ex-Kaiser is getting $250,000,000 for giving 
» his titles. The unfortunate thing about this is 
that it may put ideas into the heads of American 
heavy weight champions. 
JL 
The other day a paper referred to 
husband of Esteitite Taytor.” 
JL 
Five relatives of President Coo.tmGe are touring the 
United States as an orchestra. This looks like the first 
bit of hope for the Democratic Party. 
JL 
The Lord Bishop of London, returning from America, 
announced that he was unable to distinguish between a 
Republican and a Democrat. 
It's easy, your Lordship. 
look at prosperity under CooLipe 
“Yes—just look at it.” 


Fleeting is fame. 
“Jack DEMPSEY, 


definit: 


A Republican says, “Just 
E’’; a Democrat says, 


JL 

Recent floods in the South have been the greatest in 
history. In many cities and towns the water got up to 
the edge of the girls’ skirts. 

JL 
Gray has been decorated with the Polish Legion 
“in recognition of her artistic contributions to 
But where can she pin it? 


GILD. 
Cross, 
the fame of Poland.” 
JL 
England is up in arms because of H. 
G. Wexts’s alleged slur against King 
Georce in his latest book. In this 
country the sensation comes when 
any one has anything nice to say 
about a publie character. 
JL 
A dispatch from the Detroit scrap- 
yards says that Henry Forp has 
found a use for every part of the 
Shipping Board’s wartime fleet. 
Everything, that is, but the scandal. 
JL 
“The Dtla Alpha Class of the Baptist 
Church will hold their monthly business 
meeting at the church Friday, May 14, at 
6:30. Members are asked to bring their. 
hushands and something in a covered 
dish, but no rolls.” 
Herkimer (N. Y.) Evening Telegram. 


Inaugurating “Eat-More-Husbands 


Week.” 


A Winner 
If this play 


ITIC: isn’t 


any 


Cr 


good why are you going to pro- 
duc it? 
THEATRICAL MANAGER: 


Because 
it’s a sure-fire hit. We have a Chan- 
nel swimmer and a professional ten- 
nis player in the cast. 


“HOW LONG HAVE You 


%» 


BEEN OUT OF WORK, MY GOOD MAN? 
“I CAN’T RECOLLECT, MAM, BUT I KNOW IT NEVER SEEMS 
LONG ENOUGH.’ 


Sweet to Hear 
ID you ever fall in love with words?” inquire 
Messrs. Funk & Wagnalls as one man. Oh, yes, 
indeed! Such as “Enclosed find check.” 


In the Dark 


He (pleadingly) : say THAT YOU CARE FOR ME A LITTLE, DARLING! 
She: WELL, TURN ON THE LIGHT UNTIL I SEE WHO YOU ARE. 





Life 











Stranger: A BANKER, EH? AND HE’S THE RICHEST MAN 
HERE, YOU SAY? 
Citizen: YES, HE’S SAVED UP HALF OF WHAT EVERYBODY 
IN THIS TOWN EARNED. 


The Perfect Soporific 
CHEHERAZADE was in a terrible predicament. 
Before her wavered the very shadow of death. Her 

last story was not going any too well with the Sultan 
and it would soon have to end. Her resourceful- 
ness seemed to be exhausted. The wicked gleam 
in the Sultan’s eyes suggested prison chambers 
and flashing scimitars. He was waiting for her 
to stop...to give up...to admit defeat. Sud- 
denly she had a brilliant inspiration. Only one 
thing could save her. 

“My stories,” she broke in just as all plot in- 
ventiveness failed her, “will be broadcast from 
the following radio studios.” And then she pro- 
ceeded to name the thousand and one stations 
from Mecca to Mogador, not omitting Fort Worth 
and Schenectady. 

She was saved again. 
asleep. 


The Sultan was sound 


E. L. 


EACHER ww Lit. Course: Who wrote “An 
American Tragedy”? 
Lit. Stupent: Andrew Volstead. 


The Misanthrope 
I DON’T care about anything. 


I don’t care who won the war or whether or not we 
get the debts collected or who won the heavyweight 
championship. 

It doesn’t matter to me if the United States never does 
recapture the tennis title; and as for the Davis Cup, we 
can lose it to France or to Spain or under the chitfonier 
or however we please—it won’t faze me in the slightest, 

Bobby Jones and Walter Hagen could play an ex- 
hibition match in my front yard and I wouldn’t even go 
out to see which one was being thrown down and 
trampled on oftener by the gallery. 

I don’t even care whether or not they repeal the 
Volstead Law. 

I’m just not interested in the universe, that’s al!—it’s 
a mess and not worth bothering about. 

But if good old Squeedunk doesn’t crash through 
against those low-lifes from Podunk next Saturday I’m 
going to howl and jump up and down and tear my hair 
and yell for the coach’s head and say wherein’ell is the 
old fight and why don’t we get a backfield and “We want 
a touchdown! We want a touchdown! We want a touch- 
down! We want i E. L. G. 


Another Success Story 
CCORDING to editors, his verse was_ insipid, 
mawkish, sentimental, useless, worthless, terrible, 

sickly sweet, sugary, inane, asinine, girlish, childish and 
foolish. 

For ten years he starved, convinced of his own ability, 
but unable to convince his best friends that his work was 
worth reading or writing. 

One day it occurred to him to write a popular ballad. 

To-day he is America’s greatest song writer. 
Hans Hans! 


Very Brief Essay on the Difficulty of Pleasing 
the Female of the Species 
SAN FRANCISCO woman got a divorce because 
her husband, a saxophone player, was away from 
home too many nights. 


L!  LTAGRLL 
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The Gay Nineties 


ACTOR FOLKS BEFORE THE DAYS OF BOOKING AGENCIES. THE ROAD COMPANIES OF “UNCLE 
TOM’S CABIN” OFTEN TRAVELLED ON VERY THIN ICE. 


At a Performance of “Iolanthe”’ 


LE musical fiend in the first raw who ignores the 
ige entirely, reserving all his attention for the 
ments of the sunken orchestra, leaning back very, 
patiently during the moments of spoken dialogue. 
(he lady who buys the libretto during the inter- 
on, having finally come to see the truth of her 
ds’ warning that you don’t always understand the 
is....“‘F’ Gawd’s sake, I thought this was a musical 
dy or a revue or somethin’. What kinda crazy 
is this?”...The fan who is attending for the fifth 
and starts humming each aria just before the 
il musie begins... . The diaphanous, ethereal fairies, 
i shoes from I. Miller, who expend pounds of energy 
ppear blithesome and carefree....“I wonder how 
Lord Chancellor can make himself so silly. The 
le thing is rather childish, isn’t it?”...The balcony 


attendant who is kept in practically continuous hysterics 
by the chanted asides and the chorused expressions of 
feeling....The ushers who hand out cards requesting 
the suggestion of another Gilbert-Sullivan opera to be 
performed and who receive about two dozen responses, 
this being the approximate number of attendants 
acquainted with the works of those collaborators. . .. 
“That Phyllis girl certainly can sing, can’t she?” 
“Sh-h-h, I’m trying to make out what she’s saying.”’... 
Simonetta. 


Author’s Rights 
POLICE SERGEANT: That gunman has made a 


written confession. 
Captain: Already? Good work! 
“Not so good; he has it marked ‘Not for publication.’ ” 





“WENTWORTH AND NED RAN HITHER AND THITHER 


= 
— = 
=~ 


ae foc 
Yarcy Crosor. 


a+? 


The Harcourts of Kensington 


or 


How the Roguish Ned Returned from the Surf-Side 
By Percy Crosby 


“ 


OOD morrow,” greeted Ned; 
“may I invite Wentworth to 
go wading in the brook with 

me?” 

“Gracious!” replied Mrs. Har- 
court. “You mean to go without foot 
apparel?” 

“I was about to suggest such a 
procedure,” Ned confessed. 

Mrs. Harcourt was troubled, for 
Ned had just returned from the sea- 
side. She secretly felt that his 
nurse had allowed him to wade at 
the surf-side with pail and shovel. 
Mother-like, she feared that he had 
rollicked and tossed sea shells into 
the waves on more than one occa- 
sion. Even so, Mrs. Harcourt could 
not help liking the fun-loving 
playmate, as did pussy tip-toes, but 
he, sly fellow, remained hiding. Now 
Ned was not a bad boy, gentle 
reader, but the roguish little fellow 
dearly loved a prank. At this point, 
Wentworth approached. 

“Ah, Ned, what wild adventure 
are you suggesting to Mother?” 

“I did hope,’ and Ned lowered 
his eyes, “I did hope that you might 
participate in a little adventure— 
namely, to go wading in the brook.” 

Wentworth paled at the daring 
suggestion; however, it must be con- 
fessed that the allusion to crime 
deepened his admiration for Ned. 

“What does Mother say?” asked 
Wentworth, aghast. 


“IT fear Mrs. Harcourt does not 
think well of the proposed pecca- 
dillo, do you, madam?” 

“IT could never consent to having 
my child and his manly little play- 
mate wander to the brook without 
bootgear,” said Mrs. _ Harcourt. 
“Suppose Mr. Hollingsworth and 
Mr. Harcourt, on their return from 
the counting-house, should perchance 
witness the spectacle?” 

“Perish the illusion!” 
Ned. 

“However,” added Mrs. Harcourt, 


sobbed 


MR. HARCOURT RETURNS FROM 


COUNTING-HOUSE. 


THE 


“I do consentto having you both 
romp in the orchard without your 
hats, but only for five minutes.” 

“Oh, jolly for Mother!” 
Wentworth, gleefully. 

“Thrice jolly!” reiterated Ned. 

Frisk, the meddlesome fellow, 
wagged his tail in approval, as much 
as to say, “Ah, there, what mischief 
is this afoot?” 

Excited beyond all measure, the 
boys repaired to Wentworth’s cham- 
ber in order to brush their stray 
locks, and then the fun-loving pair 
descended to the library. 

“Hurrah! Hurrah!” they cho- 
rused, as hand in hand they passed 
Mrs. Harcourt. 

“Bow! Wow!” barked Frisk, dog- 
like, as much as to say, “Ah, there, 
everybody.” 

Out in the orchard, Wentworth 
and Ned ran hither and _ thither, 
emitting shouts of merriment as they 
ran. Small wonder that Frisk was 
beside himself in an overflow of pure 
animal spirits. “Bow! Wow!” he 
barked. In sheer delight, he 
bounded at the heels of the frolic- 
some boys, intent upon circling every 
tree in the orchard. 

Knowing that uncompromising 
obedience was the watchword in the 
Harcourt household, the boys were 
fearful lest during the excitement 
they had _ overstayed l 


cried 


their leave. 
Therefore, there was no delay in 
returning to the house. It was well, 
because Mrs. Harcourt had _ kept 
strict track of the time, and was re- 
lieved when they returned with fully 
twenty seconds to spare. 
“One—two—three,” 
winking suspiciously. 
“Three cheers for Mrs. Harcourt! 
Hurrah! Hurrah! Hurrah!” (This 
had been concocted in the orchard.) 
Mrs. Harcourt more than 
pected Ned; however, not to be out- 
done, she had also prepared a sur- 


called Ned, 


Sus- 


prise. There, before their very eyes, 
a pitcher of loganberry juice and two 
slices of angel cake had been placed. 
When toilets had been readjusted, 
you may rest assured little time was 
lost in disposing of the delicious 
repast. 
Tiring 

OST: Your flower beds are 

paradise, old man. 

Parker: Garden of Weedin’, 
call it. 





The Trusting Heart 


H, I'd been better dying, 
Oh, I was slow and sad. 
A fool | was, a-crying 
About a cruel lad! 


But one there was that found me, 
That wept to see me weep, 

And had his arm around me, 
And gave me words to keep. 


And I'd be better dying, 
And | am slow and sad. 
A fool | am, a-crying 
About a tender lad! 
Dorothy Parker. 


Kayo for Satan 
war between Satan and the 


HE 
Rev. William Frisbee, in the 


village of Milburn, was a lop- 
sided affair. Dr. Frisbee, presiding 
at the little church on the corner, 
spoke often to empty pews. Satan, 
through the golf links, the dance hall 
and the motion-picture theatre, drew 
all the Sunday crowds. 

“SABBATH GOLF, THE DEV- 
IL’S LURE!” the sermon advertised 
for Sunday, October 3rd, was de- 
livered to exactly fifty-nine people, 
the rest of the ten thousand inhabi- 
tants of Milburn having gone to the 
links, the dance hall or the picture 
show. 

“THE DANCE HALL, THE 
ROAD TO HELL!” was the topic 
for the following Sunday. Forty- 
two people (all officers of the church) 
came to hear it. On that date, also, 
the dance hall had the biggest crowd 
in its history. 


SO 
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Her Gift to Him 


“DID SHE GO TO PARIS JUST TO GET A DIVORCE?” 
“NO—THAT WAS AN AFTERTHOUGHT—SHE FELT THAT SHE WOULD LIKE 
TO BRING BACK ONE THING THAT HER HUSBAND WOULDN'T KICK ABOUT.” 


“SUNDAY MOVIES, THE 
HIGHWAY TO DAMNATION!” 
was slated for October 17th. It 
was Dr. Frisbee’s supreme effort. 
Unfortunately, on the same date the 
local theatre put on a tremendous 
bedroom drama entitled, ““The HELL 
YOU SAY!” and only twenty-eight 
people came to hear the sermon, 
some of the church officers having 
gone over to the picture show. Dr. 
Frisbee went home in disgust. 
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THE INVETERATE GATE-CRASHER GOES TO HEAVEN 


Satan was so highly elated that he 
resolved to visit the village the fol- 
lowing Sunday. October 
24th, he put on his Sunday suit and 
came up to Milburn to look over his 
possessions. 

He went first to the golf links. 
They were deserted. Then he went 
to the dance hall. Not a soul was 
there. Puzzled, he walked on to the 
motion-picture theatre. It was closed. 

“Now, I wonder what the Devil is 
going on,” muttered Satan. 

Down the street, several blocks 
away, a great crowd was collecting. 
Satan joined it and shouldered his 
way to the center of the mob. Here 
he found the little church on the cor- 
ner. The ten thousand inhabitants 
of Milburn were trying to get into 
it to hear Dr. Frisbee’s sermon on 
“PAULINE, THE GIRL WHO 
WANTED A NECKING, AND 
WHAT HAPPENED TO HERIN 

THE PARKED CAR.” 


Asia Kagowan. 


Model Medico 
HE: I’ve never met a physician 
who was so strictly professional 
as Dr. Smalley. 
He: He’s a graduate of Cornell; 
that’s why he’s so Ithacal. 


So, on 
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N the whole 
thing that 
Europe for some time past is the 


nickname, 
a “Uncle Shylock,” 
e that disorderly 
French writers 
have fastened on our Uncle Sam. It 
goes very well in this country and 
makes people smile. One finds it in 
Dean Inge’s book associated with 
the suggestion that the British flag 
in Canada is still a protection to 
these States and that without it 
Europe might be tempted sometime 
to draw Uncle Shylock’s teeth. 
Perhaps the Dean was joking, but 
anyhow our relations to Canada are 
valuable in all particulars, making 
constantly for peace and good will. 
There are no people on earth who 
are as much like the people of the 
United States in their character, 
their feelings, their merits and their 
iniquities as the people of the British 
Dominions. 


cheerful 
come out of 


the 
has 


most 


7 RITERS of contemporary fiction 
nowadays incline considerably to 


naughtiness—British writers along 
with the rest. It is not so much that 
they behave worse than writers used 
to behave, but that they are so callous 
and so candid about it. They seem to 
have largely abandoned the notion 
that morals of sex, at least, are any 
longer worth while. As Mr. Kipling 
and Dean Inge got profuse ad- 
vertisement for their new books by 
sassing the United States, now Mr. 
H. G. Wells has got» his new novel 
into all the American headlines by 
sassing the King of England. King 
George is a good man and very pop- 
ular. Curiously a traveler who re- 
turned from Arkansas the other day 


Cram Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
I.anGHorNE Ginson, Secretary and Treasurer 


reported that in talking international 
polities with inhabitants of that 
State he came repeatedly up against 
the opinion that England ought not 
to have any King. Royalty appar- 
ently does not suit Arkansas. Never- 
theless, England likes it, and will 
probably go on with it in spite of 
Wells or of opinion in Arkansas. It 
is a personification of an idea. Per- 
haps Arkansas does not appreciate 
what the idea is and how useful it is 
to have it personified. 

Mr. Wells does not appreciate it 
either. One reads the intimation 
that one of the loose-living characters 
that he has put into his new novel is 
himself and, of course, that adds to 
the advertisement. The Victorian 
story-tellers at least approved moral- 
ity and even religion, but these mod- 
erns—oh, my! Arnold Bennett was 
listed the other day as one of a 
group of writers who had no re- 
ligion. In a commentary on the back 
page of the Evening Post about 
the dissatisfaction of American read- 
ers of the generation now passing 
with the laxity of even the most 
respectable American magazines, 
Scribner’s reported remonstrances at 
the morals in Galsworthy’s stories. 
Kipling and Dean Inge are at least 
respectable characters. They may 
have terrible grouches but, so far 
as known, they are not personally on 
the loose. Does anybody think that 
the world in prospect is going to be 
shaped to the pattern drawn by Mr. 
Wells? Perhaps some people do. 
No doubt there are folks who believe 
that morals are a superstition and 
that we would be better off without 
them, but the expectations of such 
persons still represent the hopes of 
a minority. They do, however, offer 


the question—How is this world go- 
ing to be cleaned up? 


ENRY FORD’S five-hour day 

may be partly due to a re 
duced demand for his factory prod. 
ucts. When you go out on the 
road you can’t help noticing the 
invasion of MHenry’s realm by 
grander and more expensive cars 
than his. The other companies haye 
paid his methods the compliment of 
imitating them and produced a lot of 
ears which when they come to be 
second-hand can be bought as cheap 
as new Fords. All the same the fiye- 
hour day is a natural product of mass 
production which keeps workmen on 
one detail of work day in and day 
out and must be a very dull job, 
The natural way to alleviate it is by 
shortening the hours and in reasing 
the pay. Neither of these expedients 
would look bad to Henry Ford. Con- 
sequently there is no sign of a decay 
of faculties in his new adventure, 
Probably, though not certainly, he is 
doing something first, just as usual, 


are » 


—— >> K* ty : 
ee kG mM & 


(CHRISTIAN Scientists in Indi- 
ana want the State Board of 
Education to take out of the physi- 
ology text-books used in the State 
schools the reference to disease and 
disease symptoms. Their attorneys 
say that they do not oppose the 
teaching of hygiene or the care of 
the body, but object to compulsory 
teaching of disease. They would be 
satisfied if the courses they object 
to were optional. 

They might very well be optional 
and no harm done, or text-books 
might be contrived for Christian Sei- 
ence school-children in which disease 
was hidden in cryptic language. Hap- 
pily no one yet objects to teaching 
the multiplication table in schools, 
though as everybody now knows it is 
not infallible. Two and two do not 
always make four. So Einstein says 
or somebody else. 


OAECRETARY of Labor Davis 

wants to humanize the immigra- 
tion laws so as to reunite members of 
thousands of families now separated. 
The law is too rigid. He wants 
Congress to let him have five or six 
thousand immigration permits to take 
care of hard cases. Here's hoping 


he will get them. E. S. Martin. 














Why Girls Leave Home 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


An American Tragedy. Longacre—The Dreiser 
opus dramatized, with Morgan Farley and Kath- 
erine Wilson. To be reviewed next week. 

Black Boy. Comedy—The making of a colored 
champ. With Paul Robeson. To be reviewed 
next week. 

The Captive. 


_ Deep River. IJmperial—A native opera with 
jazz by Frank Harling and Laurence Stallings. 
Reviewed in this issue. 


_ The Donovan Affair. Fulion—The old inquiry 
into who killed Cock Robin. 

The Ghost Train. £lltinge—That old midnight 
choo-choo, with a load of spooks aboard. Ex- 
citing if you are in the right mood. 

The House of Ussher. Mayfair—This thing 
has gone far enough. 

The Humble. Greenwich Village—A dramati- 
zation of Dostoievsky's “Crime and Punish- 
ment,”” with Basil Sydney and Mary Ellis. To 
be reviewed later. 

The Immortal Thief. Hampden’s—A play by 
Tom Cushing, with Walter Hampden. To be 
reviewed next week. 

The Jeweled Tree. Forty-Eighth St.—An 
Egyptian fantasy. To be reviewed next week. 

Juarez and Maximilian. Guild—With Alfred 
Lunt, Margalo Gillmore and Clare Eames. To 
be reviewed later. 

Lulu Belle. Belasco—Lenore Ulric in her most 
vivid characterization—that of a Harlem harlot 
who goes the way of all flesh, but only after having 
had a very good time. Henry Hull as the de- 
ceived boy. 

Sandalwood. Gaiety—An almost-good account 
of one man's struggle against the Babbitts. 
Pauline Lord makes 1t something to see. 


® 


Empire—Reviewed in this issue. 


Secret Sands. Edyth Totten—To be reviewed 
later. 

Sex. Daly’s—Traveling along on its name. 

The Shanghai Gesture. Forty-Sixth_St.—A 
gathering of the old boys of Madame Godam's 
class in Chinese vice, with a surprise for each one. 
Florence Reed as Teacher. 

The Straw Hat. 
reviewed later. 

The Woman Disputed. 
with Lowell Sherman and Ann Harding. 
reviewed next week. 

Yellow. National—A melodrama which you 
will never reproach yourself for not having seen. 


American Laboratory—To be 


Forrest—A war play 
To be 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—A rumor that 
this is to close soon has completely disorganized 
this department. What would we do, at our age, 
thrown out of work? (Later.) Our panic has 
been somewhat allayed by a denial of the rumor 
from the Nichols headquarters. It has made us 
stop and think, however. No one is safe in these 
days of helter-skelter change. 

At Mrs. Beam’s. Garrick—A continuation of 
the amusing comedy which opened last spring at 
the Guild. 

The Blonde Sinner. Frolic—Couldn’t be worse. 

Broadway. Broadhurst—Couldn’t be better. 
Plan now to see it around Christmas-time. 

Buy, Buy, Baby! Princess—With Laura Hope 
Crews, Alison Skipworth and Edwin Nicander. 
To be reviewed later. 

Fanny. Lyceum—Fannie Brice being funnier 
in a poor serious play than she has been for years 
in comic revues, 

Gentlemen Prefer Blondes. 
Reviewed in this issue. 


Times Square— 








‘**Pour le Sport’’ 


The Good Fellow. Playhouse—With Jack 
Hazzard. To be reviewed next week. 

Henry—Behave! Bayes—John Cumberland in 
a play which is funny at great effort. 

Her Cardboard Lover. Henry Miller’s—With 
Laurette Taylor and Leslie Howard. To be re- 
viewed later. 

The Home-Towners. Hudson—George M. 
Cohan makes an accurate transcription of small- 
town repartee, with the result that it is just a 
funny as small-town repartee is. 

The Judge’s Husband. Forty- Ninth St.— 
William Hodge in what a lot of people love to see 
William Hodge in. 

Laff That Off. 
Grade-B comedy. 

The Lion Tamer. 
viewed next week. 

_ The Little Spitfire. Cort—Just what you think 
it is. 

Loose Ankles. Bilitmore—Inside dope on pigo- 
los and gigoloing, some of it highly amusing. 

She Couldn’t Say No! Riis—Florence Moore 
all over the place in hilariously effective clowning. 

The Shelf. Morosco—lIf this was the best that 
Frances Starr could find to return in, she might 
better have waited. 

Treat "Em Rough. Klaw—With Genevieve 
Tobin and Alan Dinehart. To be reviewed next 
week. 

Two Girls Wanted. Litile—A nice little play 
which no amount of advertising in the world can 
make us think is spicy. 

We Americans. Harris—To be reviewed later. 

What Every Woman Knows. Bijou—Helen 
Hayes lending a new charm to Barrie. 

White Wings. Booth—With Winifred Lenihan 
and J. M. Kerrigan. To be reviewed later. 


Wallack's—A good regulatic n 


Neighborhood—To be re- 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Americana. Belmont—A satirical revue in 
small and satisfactory doses. 

Castles in the Air. Selwyn—Regulation musi- 
cal comedy, well done. Vivienne Segal and Ber- 
nard Granville. 

Countess Maritza. Shubert—One of those big, 
high-class singing events from Vienna, with 
Yvonne D’Arle, Odette Myrtil and Walter Woolf. 
Comedy by George Hassell. 

Criss-Cross. Globe—The Fred Stone show. 
To be reviewed later. 

The Girl Friend. : 
song hits still good. Puck and White. 

The Great Temptations. Winter Garden—lIf 
vou like Winter Garden shows, this is a good one. 
Jack Benny makes it better. 

Happy-Go-Lucky. Liberty—Fairly tuneful but 
pretty dull. Taylor Holmes and Lina Abar- 
banell. 

Honeymoon Lane. 
Dowling’s best show. 

Iolanthe. Plymouth—When all others tire you, 
go back to this. 

Naughty Riquette. 
Mitzi. 

A Night in Paris. Forty-Fourth St-—A revue 
with enough good stuff to pass the evening pleas- 
antly. 

Queen High. A mbassador—Probably the best 
of the new musical comedies, with Luella Gear, 
Frank McIntyre and Charles Ruggles. 

The Ramblers. Lyric —Bobby Clark with at 
last enough room to work in. 

Sunny. New Amsterdam—Marilyn Miller and 
Jack Donahue in the best of them all. 

The Vagabond King. Casino—Still singing. 

Vanities of 1926. Earl Carroll—This is said to 
be a better show now. It ought to be, with Julius 
Tannen, Moran and Mack, and Dale and Smith. 

The Wild Rose. Martin Beck—With Lew 
Fields and Joseph Santley. To be reviewed later 


Vanderbili—Last summer’ 


K nickerbocker—Eddie 


Cosmopolitan—Mitzi as 
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Prepared in Advance 
RR iste date i “Gentlemen Prefer Blondes” at this 


late date is like speculating on the chances of 
“Abie’s Irish Rose.” With every transatlantic 

liner listing heavily under its load of gift-copies of 
Anita Loos’s book, with Chicago just recovering from 
its six-months’ spending-debauch at the box-office of the 
play, and with every newspaper in New York running 
serial press-stories on the local opening, all that we 
have to do is to mention the name and add “Yes” to it. 
No one ever claimed that it is a great comedy, any 
more than Miss Loos claimed that it was a great book 


when she furtively allowed it to be published. But it is 
highly effective entertainment. And that, as the pro- 
ducer in “The Butter and Egg Man” said, “is a hot 
piece of news” too. 


In the réle of Lorelei, the predatory ward of Mr. 
Eisman, June Walker gives evidence of being an even 
better actress than we had suspected, and we were never 
one to doubt Miss Walker's talents. It may not be an 
expert play, but the part calls for an expert actress. 
It also calls for an actress who can hold her own in the 
scenes with the unemotional Dorothy, who, as played by 
Edna Hibbard, is considerable competition. These two 
young ladies, with the lines which have been given them, 
could be in no play at all (as, indeed, they almost are), 
and furnish an elegant evening. 

And when G. P. Huntley is added to the array, with 
lines which only G. P. Huntley can say, our desire to be 
judicial melts away and we unloosen our collar and 
settle back for a good, vulgar paroxysm. Good play- 

riting or not, Chicago hit or not, “Gentlemen Prefer 
slondes” is funny. 





A NOTHER play which came to New York with much 
. dvance publicity—of a different naturc—is “The 
Captive.” This, we heard, had startled even Paris as 
“La Prisonniére,” with its premise that gentlemen are 
not the only sex to prefer blondes. 

We found “The Captive” startling enough, but not as 
a spicy morsel of Psychopathia Serualis. It is star- 
tlingiy fine drama. As its series of straightforward and 
honestly written scenes progressed, each with its own eye 
on the inevitable conclusion, we realized that here was 
no sordid prying into the back pages of Havelock Ellis, 
but a fine and genuine contribution to the theatre. Not 
having seen the Edouard Bourdet original in Paris, we 
can not let ourself go on that subject, but it is evident 
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that Arthur Hornblow, Jr., has done nothing in his trans- 
lation that would slow up the pace. Mr. Hornblow, it 
seems to us, should be appointed official translator for 
all imported French plays. 

The cast which Gilbert Miller has chosen only adds to 
the excellent effect. Miss Menken, in spite of her 
Fratellini make-up, Mr. Rathbone (who seems doomed 
to play strictly humorless gentlemen, but who plays them 
very well), Miss Andrews, and especially Mr. Arthur 
Wontner from London, all help make “The Captive’ the 
thrilling and powerful play that it is. 

And if we hear any one commenting unfavorably or 
jestingly on its theme as a reason for not seeing it, we 
are likely to fly into quite a rage. 





——__ & —— 


WE don’t know much about musical epochs, but 
we are afraid that “Deep River” does not mark a 
new one in American music. Frank Harling’s music is 
often lovely, but seldom thrilling, and this in spite of a 
second act which has obviously been built up with voodoo 
choruses for the express purpose of thrilling and even 
terrifying. There were times when we might as well 
have been at the Metropolitan, so fidgety did we get. 

Furthermore, on those occasions when the composer 
lived up to his promise to make this a “native opera” 
with jazz, we were conscious of an incongruity of mood 
between the new rhythm and the old Creole spirit of New 
Orleans which was almost a matter for wincing. 

Mr. Stallings’s words may have been very nice, but we 
couldn’t hear them on account of the orchestra. Still, 
one doesn’t hear the words in grand opera; so that can’t 
be important. We did gather the lyric information that 
Love is a flower, but that affected us emotionally neither 
one way nor the other. 
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NE reason why we suspect the “significance” of the 

music in “Deep River” is that most of it was pleas- 
ant to the ear. Our taste in music is notoriously low, 
and we are quite often told that something we like par- 
ticularly is fit only for That Quartette or the Cream 
City Boys. But, unless these ears have lost their cun- 
ning, most of the effect in the first act of “Deep River” 
was obtained by the lowly expedient of having a violin 
carry the tenor throughout. Now this was very pleasing 
to us personally—so it can’t be very good. 

Robert Benchley. 
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“W'\ positively conSUMED with RAGE, my dear, be- 
] cause I mean I’ve simply LABORED entire 

MONTHS with these THINNING exercise effects 

and, my dear, I’ve GAINED five POUNDS—can you 
BEAR it? Well, I mean they SIMPly do you NO good 
because they’re not a BIT better than these reDUCING 
garment effects which are simply POISonous to WEAR 
and make you feel kind of like a balLOON or some- 
thing and I mean I’ve simply reSIGNED myself to 
going on a FRIGHT fully strict DIET because this per- 
fectly diVINE-looking young DOC- 
tor that MOTHER has hanging 
aROUND all the time told me that 
the ACtually only REALLY way to 
get THIN was to DIET because he 
said it was ALL simply a matter of 
HYBOCARdrates or something and 
CALorics or something in what you 
EAT, which comPLETELY baffled 
me, my dear, because I mean it all 
SOUNDS so kind of scienTIFic and 
everything. Well, ANYways he ex- 
PLAINED to me that these CALoric 
effects are HEAT which makes you 
disGUSTingly fat if you keep EAT- 
ing them and of COURSE, my dear, 
simply EVERYthing a girl would 
NATurally like—I mean perfectly 
LUScious chocolate CREAMS and 
HEAVENly SOdas with whipped 
CREAM and everything are simply 
NOTHing but these obJECtionable 
CALorics and every kind of simply 
VILE food that is perfectly re- 
VOLTing and everything has simply 
hyboC ARdrates in it and absolutely 
NO calories. Well, I mean, wouldn’t 
you simply KNOW it would be that 


way, my dear? ACtually I’m so de- OUT A TIMID, 
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PRESSED about it I don’t know WHAT to do! I mean 
I’m UTTERLY sunk—I ACtually AM! Because I 
mean I simply LOATHE giving UP all these perfectly 
diVINE things that have CALorics in them but I mean 
I’ve simply GOT to, my dear, because I’m getting 
POSitively elePHANtine because I mean I ACtually 
weigh a HUNDRED and thirteen pounds, my dear— 
I mean I HONestly DO!” Lloyd Mayer. 


The Half-Hour Radio Concert 


Q +3) Announcement of the station letters, the an- 
« nouncer’s greetings, his identification. 
8:32—Naming of the corporation furnishing the en- 
tertainment. 
8:33—Complete description of what the corporation 
manufactures, where it can be bought, reasons for its 
superiority. 

8 :38—Description 
branches. 

8:40—This is to be an African program. Description 
of the African branch, the natives, how they got that 
way, if any, and inspirational value of product. 

8:43—Introduction of the troubadours. Each re- 
sponds to his name with “Hello, folks,” or some other 
original quip. 

8:45—The concert. 

8:50—Announcement of the station letters, the an- 
nouncer’s name, the corporation supplying the music, the 
corporation’s product, its reasons for superiority, where 
it can be bought, the names of the entertainers, the sta- 
tion’s letters. 

9:00—The next advertising program. 


of the factory and American 


E. R. 


HEN better laws 
them. 


are made Americans will break 








Business Man (to interviewer): NOW, ALL YOU GOT TO DO IS MAKE ME 


SENSITIVE FELLOW WITH A FEELING FOR BEAUTY. 





“MOST INTERESTING MAN, THAT—AN AUTHORITY ON FISH CULTURE.” 
“REALLY! I NEVER SUPPOSED THAT FISH had ANY CULTURE—THAT Is, TO SPEAK or.” 


OR the tenth time the prisoner 
BA come from his seat, clenched his 

fists, and repeated in the same 
dogged, almost hysterical voice: “I 
did.” 


For the tenth time the court room 


was thrown into turmoil. Men 
tapped their foreheads meaningly. 
Squeamish women left the room. 
There was an ominous mutter—that 
of a thousand people outraged past 
all enduring. On the face of the 
Judge was an expression which could 
mean but one thing: the death sen- 
tence. 

“I did.” Again those awful words 
burst upon the ears of the assem- 
bled gathering. 

For the tenth time the prosecut- 
ing attorney faced the prisoner. ““Do 
you realize the gravity of your 
words? Do you realize that they 
constitute not merely a confession but 
a treasonable insult? Do you real- 
ize that you are jeering at an entire 


Heresy 


nation, scoffing at a cherished Ameri- 
can tradition? And do you realize 
the penalty for your offense?” 

“TI do,” came the answer. 





Nubbville Spark 


MRS. MELVY GREELEY, WHO HAD 

HER CHINS LIFTEDA MONTH AGO, 

Is NOW UNDERGOIN’ TREATMENT 
FER FALLING ARCHES. 











“And you dare to repeat your 
statement for what I warn you will 
be the final time?” 

“Yes!” shrieked the prisoner. 
“During my three-months’ sojourn in 
Europe I did see a person who was 
intoxicated.” 

Parke Cummings. 


Quite a Difference 


OHN, JR. (just returned from 

elopement) : Why, Dad, you know 
you ran away yourself when you 
were a young fellow! 

Dav: Yes, but I 
woman with me! 


Cover Charge 


BALD-HEADED man, Mr. Fay, 
Once decided a wig to essay, 
But the price was so high 
That he let it go bigh, 
For he thought it was too much 
toopay ! 


didn’t take a 





Life 
A Busy Day in the Life of Queen Marie 


of Rumania 


A. M.—Rises. Takes seven burger a la Bucharest. Favors a 
. baths, using different brand of British sauce, but withholds recom- 
bath salts each time. Dictates mendation. British manufacturers 
testimonial to maker of her favorite. haven't been paying much lately. 
9 a. «.—Breakfast of Post Toast- 8 p. M.—Opens mail from America 
ies, Shredded Wheat, Grape Nuts, and sorts out checks. 
Corn Flakes, H-O, and Sapolio. De- 9 p. M.—Decides to go to America 
cides in favor of Sapolio and writes to save postage. 
testimonial accordingly. Elmer Roessner. 
10 m.—Dresses for day. Ex- 
periments with eighty-seven _per- 
fumes. Likes Three Flowers best, 
but withholds endorsement until ar- 
rival of certified check. 
10:15 a. M—Writes three movie 
scenarios, a novel, and several mag- 
azine «urticles. 
10:30 a. Mi—Luncheon. Sips nine 
different kinds of ginger ale. Writes 
appropriate testimonial. 
12:30 pe. M.—Suffers indigestion 
as result of ginger ale. Calls royal 
physician and is treated with nine 
differeut remedies. Decides Bell- 
Ans is best, and writes testimonial 
to Mr. Ans. 
3:30 ep. M.—Spends afternoon on 
long-distance phone prospecting mar- 
riage of only unwed daughter. Gets 
offers from three Kings, eight , = AR hy ; : 
Princes, and one Grand Duke. De- ‘TE ASS (—) ~ Burning His Bridges 
cides to wait until she finds what her ta LZ : : Alyce: WHAT MAKES 
American agency has dug up. \ ees a ZZ YOU THINK TOM IS Go- 
6 ». mM—Dinner. Tries eight ye ING TO QUIT COLLEGE? 
sauces and four relishes on her Ham- [hs ae Mertyle: ur’s TRADED 
HIS UKULELE FOR A 


PAIR OF GARTERS, 
your 


will 


: The Psychology of Homo Americanensis 
mer, VW HEN a politician promises to realize the millennium, 
r 


nin aise wages 100%, abolish disease, put an automobile in 
was yp pe every workingman’s home, give every woman a diamond ring 

and abolish the drug traffic, all in the two-year period of his 
incumbency as county clerk, Homo Americanensis wildly 
applauds him. 

When his bank, capital $200,000,000, sends him a monthly 
statement of account prepared on an adding machine, Homo 
Americanensis says, “That can’t be right.” Then, after 
adding it up five times by different methods, he finds it is cor- 
rect. Then he says, “H’m! I don’t see how that can be right !”’ 

Baron Ireland. 





Canard! 


HERE is no truth in the report that a magazine of “Bright 
Sayings of the President” (edited by the White House 
Chiej: DAMNED GOOD AD., JENKINS. Now po you Spokesman) will be published under the title of Coolidge 
SUPPOSE YOU COULD FIND SPACE DOWN IN A cor- Humor. 

NER OR SOMEWHERE WHERE IT WOULDN’T INTER- —ae 

FERE WITH THE APPEAL TOO MUCH (THIS IS JUST THEL: And isn’t their honeymoon over yet, my dear? 

A SUGGESTION, OLD MAN) AND TELL ’EM WHAT + Maset: Oh, not yet—you still can’t understand a word 
WE'RE SELLING? they say to each other. 
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N “Tin Gods,” Thomas Meighan 


rise 
has 


makes a heroic effort to 

from the rut in which he 
been traveling these many years. It 
wasn't exactly a rut, either: it was 
a nice, smooth, shady path—an un- 
eventful trail that led nowhere. 
Along its course one might observe 
such pleasant milestones as “Our 
Leading Citizen,” “Pied Piper Ma- 
lone,” “Old Home Week” and “Back 
Home and Broke’—all of them ex- 
actly alike. 

“Tin Gods” gives Mr. Meighan 
the chance to detour through rougher 
but more interesting territory. It is 
by all odds the most dramatic of his 
offerings since “The City of Silent 
Men” and “Manslaughter.” 

The story is surprisingly sombre, 
with two violent deaths to jolt the 
genial Mr. Meighan from the happy 


lethargy into which he had de- 
scended. He is forced to betray ac- 
tual emotion—and he does so ex- 


tremely well. His representation of 
a man in the depths of hopeless 
despair is appealing and _ sturdily 
convincing. 

In the latter “Tin 
Gods,” Mr. Meighan receives invalu- 
able assistance from that extraor- 
dinarily sensitive, intelligent actress, 
Renée Adorée. To say that she is 
up to form is to say a lot. 

“Tin Gods,” at intervals, fails to 
ring true—but this certainly isn’t the 


portions of 


Life 


~~ ~ 2 <i 4 


fault of either Thomas Meighan or 
Renée Adorée, for both of them 
emerge from the picture with honors. 


“The Fighting Marine’”’ 
7JHEN Gene Tunney was com- 


\ paratively obscure—with an 
outside chance to be matched with 
Dempsey and no chance at all to win 
the titlke—Pathé signed him up as the 
star of a serial called “The Fighting 
Marine.” Now Pathé is cashing in 
on the results of a wild but incred- 
ibly lucky guess. 

installment of 


I have seen one 
“The Fighting Marine” and I am 


more than ever convinced that Red 
Grange’s performance in “One Min- 
ute to Play” is a remarkable achieve- 
ment. Gene Tunney, on the screen, 
is about as animated, as graceful, as 
unself-conscious, as inspiring as a 
studio portrait of President Calvin 
Coolidge. Those of his admirers 
who see him in this highly unfavor- 
able medium will want to look the 
other way. 

As to “The Fighting Marine” 
itself, it was an interesting novelty 
for one who didn’t believe that such 
things could still exist in the movies. 
While the silent drama in its other 
activities has been leaping forward 
through the years, film serials are 
still exactly as they were when Pearl 
White gave “The Perils of Pauline” 


to posterity. For every inch of pic- 


— s Q Ko 














a 





torial action, there are ten feet of ex- 


planatory sub-titles, describing at 
great length the story thus far. And 
what a story it is! 

YENE TUNNEY seems like a 


nice boy, and I’m glad he’s the 
heavyweight champion of the world. 
But I don’t think I shall see any 
further installments of “The Fight- 
ing Marine.” 


By Way of Reply 

HEN I intimated recently that 

I might not be a mean old crab, 
an anonymous correspondent hast- 
ened to give me an argument. She 
(I judge it was a lady) accused me 
of cruelty to the late Rudolph Val- 
entino, saying, “a man has to die to 
get a good word out of you.” 

Turning back through the files of 
Lire, I find that I said, over five 
years ago, “In the leading role is a 
newcomer, Rudolph Valentino, who 
has a decided edge—both in ability 
and appearance—over all the stock 
movie heroes, from Richard Barthel- 
mess down. He tangoes, makes love 
and fights with equal grace. Both 
he and Alice Terry, who plays op- 
posite him, will be stars in their own 
right before long.” 

That was in a review of “The 
Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse,” 
which remains in my estimation the 
greatest of all Valentino’s triumphs. 

R. E. Sherwood. 








Recent Developments 


You’d Be Surprised. Raymond Grif- 
fith attempts an ambitious satire and 
succeeds in putting part of it across. 

The Waning Sex. I don’t like pic- 
tures of this type at all, in case you're 
interested. 

Hold That Lion. Douglas MacLean 
in a rowdy comedy of the jungle. 

Diplomacy. Complicated and rather 
dull intrigue, with missing papers, mon- 
ocles, etc. 

The Strong Man. Harry Langdon 
will make you laugh if you can restrain 
the sobs of sympathy which he inspires. 

So This Is Paris. 
Ernst Lubitsch, but don’t let what I say 
deter you from seeing it. 


Weak work by 


The Show-Off. Ford Sterling and 
Lois Wilson are really fine in this. 

Mare Nostrum. The low-down on 
the German submarines in the Mediter- 
ranean, directed by Rex Ingram. 

Battling Butler. Buster Keaton in a 


fast, furious and exceptionally funny 
comedy. 
Nell Gwyn. A spectacular drama of 


life in the Restoration period, with the 
alert Dorothy Gish. 

Don Juan. John Barrymore and sev- 
eral lovely ladies prove that necking was 
not invented by the present generation. 

One Minute to Play. Undergraduate 
pranks and heartaches at dear old Par- 


malee, with Red Grange doing surpris- 
ingly well. 

Ben-Hur. Colossal, stupendous, vast, 
huge, gargantuan, mammoth—and also 
quite good. 

_Aloma of the South Seas. Gilda 
Gray is very alluring indeed in another 
of those things. 

Mantrap. Somewhat satirical iarce 
a sylvan setting, with Clara Bow to make 
it interesting. 

Beau Geste, The Scarlet Letter, 


The Black Pirate, Variety, Sparrows 
and The Big Parade. Previously recom 
mended. 
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C five hundred color 


and upholstery combinations 


r 7 fifty body styles and ty pes 


America nas greeted Cadillac’s individualization 





of motor car choice with an enthusiasm fully 
equal to that which accompanied its first realiza- 
tion that in this great new line of Cadillac cars 
had been achieved a new and sensational advance 
in motor car performance. 


To such chassis features as unexampled smoothness 
of power, and speed that makes this new Cadillac, 
by the test of actual comparison, one of America’s 
fastest stock cars, is now joined the unique advan- 
tage of 50 Body Styles and Types and 500 Color 
and Upholstery Combinations. 


It is precisely because of Cadillac’s supremely 
great performance and dependability that this 
unprecedented variety in body offerings is regarded 
as characteristic of Cadillac’s consideration for its 


public, and as important and significant as any of 


oth 
op- 
ywn 


The even greater success that (adillac ts achieving 


the T) 


phs. 


Cadillac’s great engineering triumphs. 


e man who buys a new go-de- Heknowsthateveryearnest,hon- —_ motoring satisfaction untilandun- 


gree eight-cylinder Cadillacis not —_est effort to build a good motor less a greater Cadillac appears. 


pecially interested in having his 
tention called to one orthe other 
aiples of Cadillac manufactur- 

excellence. ; + © 


car has for its inspiration and ex- 
ample the desire to approach 
Cadillac fineness of fabrication; 
that he will never long for deeper 


DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS 


That is why new hosts of buyers 
are flocking to the go-degree Cad- 
illac and surpassing all Cadillac 


sales records for24 years. + ¥# 


Priced from $2995 upward, f. 0. b. Detroit 


CAD]. 


9 O DECREE 


CORPORATION 
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“Aut Scissors aut Nullus”’ 


The Temperament of a Huntsman 





fim 





“pO I LIKE TO HUNT? « pee Fee ee . o _ ° 
T's ALL 1 THINK oF! ro Vitis tei aaiaial : CaN KXOCK oven A 7 _ it NT THE _GIANT 
sucOT OVER THE srun- , WOODLOUSE ON THE BARE COCKATOO, THE SPOTTED 
MICK OF YOUR VENERABLE HEAD OF A BALD MAN AT BANDICOOT AND THE WILD 
FIVE HUNDRED METERS! MASKED MONKEY! 


GRANDFATHER !! 





“AND WHAT AN 





“ 


“YM ALWAYS ON THE “WITH A GUN IN MY pgyg! 1 caw pis- ©48 A TRACKER I AM I CREEP UP ON MY 
LOOKOUT, SUMMER AS WELL HAND, I FEEL MYSELF TO qinguis THE AT LEAST THREE PREY, I LEAP, I CRAWL, 
AS WINTER! BE TWO MEN! TRACES OF THE MEN! I STRANGLE 1T! 
MALE FROM THE 
FEMALE! 








“{ BOIL, I SEE RED!! “| MUST KILL, I MUST 


ee - 
WOULD FOLLOW IT TO 
cn ae OF THE DOME OF “TOON CEES On, 1 
- Misi KNIT MY BROWS... 
THE INVALIDES! 





~~ 

%: ees eum coun @& “{ KILL EVERYTHING THAT 
as spaces! MOVES! LET ANYTHING 
ai ie ; STIR—IT’Ss A GONER!! 


“ww 





“{ MUST EXTERMINATE! I MUST EXECUTE! I MUST 


HAVE GORE! NoTHING aut GORE! 
r 


core !!!! 


—Marcel Capy, in Le Journal (Paris). 





“YM oTHIRSTY FOR GORE! 
I COULD DRINK BOWLS OF GORE- 


DEMOLIsH ! 





The Huntsman’s Wife: 

INDEED!! AND YOU 

TURNING YOUR HEAD 

AWAY EVERY TIME I PLUCK 
A CHICKEN !!! 








3] 














The Catch 


Wuen Hammerstein’s was to Broad- 
way what the Palace is now, the policy of 


the house was to feature sensational 
acts. One day a booking agent sub- 
mitted as an act a would-be suicide. 


“He's tired of living, anyway,” said the 


act salesman, “and intends shooting him- 
self next week. He will do it for you 
on your stage if you pay his family $500 
in sdvance. He ought to be some card.” 
fe sure ought,” replied Willie Ham- 
merstein, “but what would he do for an 
encore?”’—New York Graphic. 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Right Now 


old colored woman was telling her 











General Literature 

On being asked what books he has 
read in high school, almost every fresh- 
man is prepared to write in reply: “I 
have read all of Shakespeare’s such as 
Mac Beth and Jullius Ceasar, and I have 
read Zane Grey and Ivanhoe, and all of 
Dickens such as David Coperfield and 
Sidney Carton and we studied a green 
book.”—Kansas City Star. 


Glass of Soda with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters a 
good tonic and palatable Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Now It Can Be Told 
A GENTLEMAN was describing one of 
those very modern young ladies 
habit it to adjust their garters 
public, displaying the while an engaging 


whose 


is in 




















u is Se » 
mistress about something which had hap- , limpse of their undies. “Ah,” mur- 
a — arty: Man-About-Town (sorrowfully): gum} ‘ . a 
pened to her. Her mistress asked her if seniee Walk Gast on Gee wan mured Mr. David H. Wallace, “her 
it had happened lately. “No, ma’am! ae : ; mentionables.”—New Yorker. 
ak 4 : THE WOMAN PROBLEM SOLVED FOR 
That happened soonly,” replied the col- — 
woman , GOOD. 
or if é " - ’ m '. ‘ Rrniti 7 eo 
a Bais —Fliegende Blitter (Munich). Tue shrewdest definition, so far, of a 
Charleston News and Courier. pro football player: one who is paid to 
ones give imitations of the way he played in 
©) D-FASHIONED courtship has been dis- college.—Detroit News. 
covered among the lower animals. So “Waar are you thinking about?” er emmne 
that’s where it has gone! “Thanks for the compliment.” Ix Los Angeles the main thing is hoax 
—New York Evening Post. —Notre Dame Juggler. populi—Dallas News. 
a is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls a 
Gre sritain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. S. Breams Buildings, London, E. C. Canadian distributor, The American 
Pat Office. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign News Company, Ltd., 386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada, 
“s wipe a ge — $1.60 a year; to Canada, 80 cents. Back No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and 
in 8 CARR OS Supp addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
rt and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights non-return of unsolicited contributions. 
Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior 


ndon, E. yg ee 


to the date of issue to be affected. 
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oC Le LOTH HIN ING, 
Geuttrmens Furnishing ods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET, N. Y. 
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Clothes for Autumn Sport 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 


LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUDRAIN BUILDING 
Taemont con. Boriston County Rease 220 Seucwe Avenue 






















es > Yy JHY not try something new this winter—spend 
your southern outing on board an Elco Cruiser? 








fs With one of these Cruisers—a real “home afloat” 
A —you will be independent—free to go where and 
when you please. You can visit all the coast resorts 
“from New York to Kef West and take interesting 
side trips on inland wa 
Elco Cruisers a roughly_seaworthy and are 
i suitable for sari in all waters. 






§ season in southern 
showing the latest 





PORT ELCO—247 Park Avenue, at 46th Street, New York City 
Sales Room and Permanent Motor Boat Exhibit 
The Elco Works, Bayonne, N. J. 
Builders of Motor Cruisers for 34 Years — 







sons Sinan — fornia Distribu.or 
118 North Bay Shore Dave, Miami, Fie. Gist Hollywood Bid Les Anpates, Cal. 





RED A. CORTINA, 1019 Powhatan Ave. Tampa, Fis. 














DEC. 18 
15 Days 


JAN. 8 
15 Days 


35-39 Broadway, N. Y. 
230 South 15th St., 





Philadelphia 


or Local Steamship and Tourist Agents 


Fascinating adventuresin tropical seas where 

the glamour and romance of the buccaneer 

still live. Gloriousvoyages, not toseek buried 

gold but to find joy and health. Care-free 
days on board the ideal cruising steamer RELIANCE and shore 
excursions in lands of wonderful beauty and charm. 


S. S. RELIANCE 


Sails from New York on five 
‘**Pleasure Pirate Pilgrimages”’ 


JAN. 26 
27 Days 
15 Day Cruises—$200 and up 


The RELIANCE is unsurpassed in size and 
appointments for tropical cruising. Luxur- 
ious lounges, winter garden ball room, spa- 
cious decks, sunlit swimming pool, gymna- 
sium and many other features. The wide 
cruise experience of the management assures 
unexcelled service and comfort. 


Descriptive literature sent on request 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


UNITED AMERICAN L:=NES, INC., General Agents 
177 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 


FEB. 26 MAR. 30 
27 Days 15 Days 
27 Day Cruises—$300 and up 





131 State St., Boston 
574 Market Street, San Francisco 











R) 
PIRIN 


Say “Bayer Aspirin’’ 


INSIST! Unless you see the 
“Bayer Cross’’ on tablets you 
are not getting the genuine 
Bayer Aspirin proved safe by 
millions and prescribed by phy- 
sicians for 25 years. 


| DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART 


ec 


whichcontains proven directions 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manu- 
facture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 


BASS 
wa: 











Accept only a 
Bayer package 








Fair Exchange 
VAUDEVILLE theatre in New 
York recently announced, as its 

stellar attraction, “Ethel Barrymore 
in Barrie’s play, “THE TWELVE 
POUND (SIXTY DOLLAR) 
LOOK.’ ” 

This was quite correct, of course, 
and one can not condemn the vaude- 
ville management for its meticulous 
truthfulness in advertising. But 
suppose they had been equally 
careful when Miss Barrymore ap- 
peared in this play three or four 
years ago, before the pound ster- 
ling had regained its traditional 
stability. The advertisements on 
Wednesday might have referred to 
“The Twelve Pound (Thirty-two 
Dollars and Eighty-four Cents) 
Look,” and then on Friday, as the 
rates of exchange fluctuated, to “The 
Twelve Pound (Thirty-one Dollars 
and Eighteen Cents) Look.” It would 
all have been frightfully confusing. 

Perhaps Mr. Winston Churchill 
foresaw this very emergency when 
he caused the restoration of the gold 
basis in Old England. 


AIRY Story—Once there was a 
man who went into a haberdashery 
to buy just one collar and emerged 
after having bought just one collar. 


Lire’s Fresh Arr Funp has been in 
tion for the past thirty-nine years. |; 
time it has expended $322,822.71 and has 
a happy hoiiday in the country to 48,647 
city children. 


Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for 
a holiday for some poor child from the cr 
hot city. Won't you help? 


Contributions, 
Lire about three weeks after their 
should be made payable to Lire’s Fres 
Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Avenu 
York. 


which are acknowledy 


Previously panewtedgnd 
Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Adams, 
town, Pa. 
wig an Chickering, Piedmont, 
Zallis, New York 
H. e. Brunot, Jr., Pittsburgh, 
=. Dunham, St. Regeatins. 
“la. 
George M. 
Mrs. J. M. 
Anonymous, New: ark, 
Anonymous, New York 
Mrs. A. Swart-Earle, Colorado Springs 
In memory of F. E. ¥.. mags «eam ; 
William J. Fitzsimons, ‘Ir., New York 
Ww iki E. and Tyspy E.—two ‘lucky dogs 
“In loving memory of Martha J. Elms,’ 
Nantucket, Mass. 
Cariton C. James, San Francisco. 
Alice L. and Frank T. Griswold, 
Radnor, Pa. 
Mrs. Sherwood 
Conn. 
Steve 
Calif. 
Pr. G. ’ 
oe. C. VV. Ss atthews, 
Mrs. Harry Wiess, 
Qs, 


Calif.. 


Corning, Orange, = 
Keith, Missoula, Mont.. 
J 


Rowl: and, Waterbury, 


and Marian Bartell, 

ur ae 
ently Md.. 

Houston, Texas. . 

Rexford Swain, Lockport, N. Y. 


F. Freemont, Idaho 
Beach, Calif. 
in Bs 





Elizabeth S. Beck, Long 
“Gere of Point O’ Woods,’ 


Albert D. Osborn, Montclair, 

Lloyd S. Salters, E. Harbor, 

In memory of Grace Osborn Fish. 

Proceeds of a play given by Frances 
Jeffery, Moira Rennie, Margot Mc- 
Gregor, Celeste & W allace W akem, 
Katherine & Sylvia Hafner, and 
Ruth Meela, of Annisquam, Mass.. 

“A Friend,”” New York 

John - Ketch: um, Philadelphia...... 

Mrs. W . Lowe, New York 

A fieele boy" s mother, San Francisc 
Mrs. A. T. Wall, Jr., Watch 





Hi il, 


Helen E. Bacon, New York.... 
Elizabeth Thomason, Chicago........ 
Anderson Family, Lower Lake, Calif 
Mrs. Lawrence Day, Chatham, N. J. 
In memory of A. C. M., Philadelphia 
Lucile Mereerenu, Portland, 
John T. Cooper, Los A 
Philip H. Dater, New 
Left Over,” New 
ue: James O. Cole, Peru, 
Mrs. Fletcher Clark, Tr., 
Mass. 


'HARRIS TWEE 


| teneths ey post, $2.00 
shades desired. NEW 


ngeles.....+++ 


ASS 
Middleboro, 





Cream ot 
— spuns, 
from makers, 


iL. Sat Stornoway, Sco’ 








Mothersill’s prevents exhaustion, 
nausea, dizziness and faintness of 
Train Travel. Journey by Sea, 
Train, Auto, Car or Air in Health 
and Comfort. 33 
7sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or dived 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., L 





“INSIST VvUPON 


FOR THAT COUGH! 





TRAIN SICKNESS 


Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


such 
u led, 
i in 
spt, 
Air 


10.00 


25.00 
5.00 
5.00 


25.00 


6.00 
10.00 
10.00 
10.00 

1.00 


5.00 
5.00 
6.00 
5.00 
5.00 
50.00 
5.00 
10.00 
10.00 
5.00 
50.00 


5.00 
Scotch 


direct 
suit- 


Samples free on stating 


tland. 
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i L. Webster, Port Washington. 
W. Ecker, New York 
Shutte, Hilo, Hawaii 
WwW. L. McClure, Warren, - 
B.. West Chop, Mass.........- 
lerrill Hubbard, Pelham Manor, 


se 
Gilbert Megorgee, Philadelphia 
‘Wo Young, Newton Centre...%. 
Wm. ! Ashton, Detroit 
Mrs. W. B. Ardery, Paris, 


Hurlbutt, Rockport, Mass. . 

>. Sweet, Binghamton, 
100.00 

Alice, Constance, Francis & 
: Berkeley, "Rp 10.00 
ingston, New York 25.00 

Gardner, Jr., Summit, 
5.00 
Mack, Jr., Cincinnati 2.00 

rd Gambrill, 2nd, Peapack, 
20.00 





20.00 
10.00 


French, 
Smith, Berkeley, Calif 
, Dayton, 
M. Sickels, Amherst, 
ng G. Vann, Syracuse, N. Y. 
C. Blaisdell, Portsmouth, 
ering, Chicago 
\Mirs. W. R. Sherwood, Boston 
li. Smith, San Diego, Calif. 
ry of D. D. P Falmouth, 








Selover, Jr., New York.... 


lalmage, Bernardsville, N. J. 00 
nnan, New York J | oa 
Barbara Mason, 
20.00 
d, Santa Barbara, Calif.. 10.00 
e 


) , Minneapolis 5.00 

le } »s, Washington, 10.00 

bs Gees I 0 rlumMan Fiappiness 

: 15.00 

Eagles, East Orange, N. J... 20.00 
B. Elliman, New York.... 25.00 


Williams, New York 20.00 
Degen, 3.00 


ster Watson, Chestnut Hill, = WRIGLEY ’S contributes much to the 


sing Links Golf Club," North | world’s pleasure—it helps with the world’s 
y P. Erwin Mackinae is work. 

Duval, Segredate, No Vi222 10500 | Time passes faster—your interest is 
vie hse, News Landon, Con $0 keener— your nerves are steadier, with 


W r., Cazenovia, 


Epstein, New York ; 10:00 WRIGLEY’S to help. 


DeVoist, Cincinnati 2.00 
ry of Nathalie B. Childs’. 20.00 . 

Sy Gate tees It’s a boon to smokers—and to those 
Pool, Me. . 131.00 ° ° 

by. Be whose work is hard and exhausting— 


ew York. . . 5.00 . 
» Baia Cynwyd, Pa,’ 10-00 relieves parched throat and hot tongue. 
100.00 


Wrigley’s aids appetite and digestion, 
helps to keep the teeth clean and white. 
It allays thirst. 


Best of all—the cost is small. 








Only the best of 
ingredients are used 











$1250 =" 
Round the World 


) days of alorious gdventyse in 22 ports ag 
ountries. Interest hs 
thecal and ence ofthe Osa gg 8 con ot 
Palatial President Liners. Commodious out- ite fall laser ond es 
side rooms. A world-famous cuisine. Sailings 
every Saturday from San Francisco (every fort- 
night from Boston and New York). 


Dollar Steamship Line 


Robert Dollar Building, San Francisco 
| 604 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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“That Good Pittsburgh Candy“ 
O ] 


Reymer Agencies ¢ ho O S Se 


are supplied direct $ 
(0) el 
U 






from Reymers’— 
ensuring freshness 
and careful hand- 
ling. 


MADE BY REYMER & BROTHERS INCORPORATED. PITTSBURGH. PA. SINCE 1846 
et a ee ~ a a ae 


a ae ct * 
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Taba ane 4 
“COME ON, CADDY, IT’S GETTING DARK—THE 
COURSE SEEMS TO BE DESERTED.” 
“EXCUSE ME, SIR, I WAS JUST THINKIN’ WOTTA 
SWELL WEAPON ONE OF THESE HERE KNOCK- 


OVER HPPA UAUALE MU HRTT NC 


ERS WOULD MAKE. WHY, YOUSE COULD WRAP 
IT AROUND A GUY’S HEAD AND TAKE HIS ROLL 
AND HE’D NEVER KNOW WOT HAPPENED.” 

































The 
CRIME NUMBER 


a delicate tribute to America’s new national sport 
with a cover by L. T. HOLTON and another 
ROBERT BENCHLEY'S “Fascinating Crimes.” 


Following this comes the 


Ca> Nembet 


with a cover entitled, “Guaranteed to Make No 
Sense,” by John Held, Jr. THE ODD NUMBER 
is to be absolutely crazy—a wild flight into the 
realms of fantastic insanity. Watch for it. You 
will find it startling, if nothing else. 


7 2, 2, 
“ — ° 


The Football, Thanksgiving and 
Radio Numbers 


follow, leading up to the big event of the year, the 


Christmas Number 


for which COLES PHILLIPS has designed one of 


his most alluring covers. 


°, 2, 2, 
° “~° . 
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Sedan, $895—De Luxe Sedan, $1075 


f.o. b. Detroit 


Now Drive THE CAR/ 


Only those who have driven a Dodge 
Brothers Motor Car BUILT RECENTLY 
can fully appreciate all that Dodge Broth- 
ers have accomplished during the past few 
months. 


So swiftly has improvement followed 
improvement, that today, the car, to all 
intents and purposes, is a different and 
incomparably finer vehicle. 


The announcement of smart new body 
lines and attractive color combinations 
first attracted general favor. But since 
then, improvements even more fundamen- 
tal have been accomplished mechanically. 


Drive the car NOW! Observe its impres- 
sive new silence, smoothness and elasticity 
of performance, and you will then begin to 
realize just how vital and varied these and 
other later improvements actually are. 


Donoce BrotTHersJInc.DEetrTroir 


Doncse Brotrers (Canada) UMITED 
TORONTO, ONTARIO 


Doose BROTHERS 
MOTOR CARS 








trains 


inclu ding 


The 


Santa Fe train de-Luxe 


extra fast- extra fine - extra fare 


Beginning Nov. 14,1926 


You really enter sunny Cal- 
ifornia the moment you step 
aboard one of the famous 
Santa Fe cross-continent 
trains. 


The new Chief—extra fare 
—is the finest and fastest of 
the Santa Fe California 
trains. Only two business 
days on the way. 


$10.00 extra fare from Chi- 
cago, and $8.00 from Kansas 
City. It is luxury—supreme 
comfort—and charming re- 
finement unparalleled in the 
world of transportation. Fred Har- 
vey Club and Dining car service 
sets the standard. 


You will want to take the Indian- 
detour—by Harveycar $45.00 extra, 
including everything, and conducted 
by Fred Harvey—through the land 
of prehistoric America. Also stop 
at Grand Canyon. 


just mail this. 
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| the abnormal 


Among the New Books 


Saviours of Society. By Stephen 
McKenna (Little, Brown). A novel of 
English social and political life, with a 
Napoleonic hero feared and hated by men 
and loved by at least three women. 

The Blue Bonnet. By Augustus Muir 
(Bobbs-Merrill). An attempt to launch 
a Scotch Penrod, 

Romantic—I Call It. By Ethel Har- 
riman (Boni & Liveright). The publish- 
ers of “Gentlemen Prefer Blondes” put 
forth another intimate diary —this time 
that of a clubwoman—which misses its 
mark by several miles. 

The Poetry of Nonsense. By Emile 
Cammaerts (Dutton). A discourse, with 
samples, on one of the world’s delightful 
subjects. 

Plato’s American Republic. By 
Douglas Woodruff (Dutton). How Soc- 
rates would cover the present American 
scene and situation. 

Mr. and Mrs. Haddock in Paris, 
France. By Donald Ogden Stewart 
(Harper). More international satire 
superinduced by a pair of well-known 
trippers and their daughter, little Mil- 
dred. 

Gabrielle. By W. B. Maxwell (Dodd, 
Mead). The child of an inter-class mar- 
riage fights her way through. To be re- 
viewed later. 

Joanna Godden Married, and Other 
Stories. By Sheila Kaye-Smith (Har- 
per). And amongst the “other stories” is 
one entitled “A Day in a Woman’s Life.” 

The Delicatessen Husband. By 
Florence Guy Seabury (Harcourt, 
Light essays on the plight of 
man under woman’s new status. With 
illustrations by Clarence Day, Jr 

Mrs. Merivale. By Paul Kimball 
(Clode). A novel about a woman quack 
which won the Clode prize of $2,500. 

Backyard. By Gloria Goddard 
(McBride). Another tale of small-town 
life. 

Three Women. By Faith Baldwin 
(Dodd, Mead). The reactions of three 
generations to love and life adroitly fic- 
tionized. 

Summer Storm. By Frank Swinner- 
ton (Doran). A master hand again takes 
up the environment and struggles of two 
young women in the summer time of life. 

A Musician and His Wife. By Mrs. 
Reginald De Koven (Harper). Memoirs 
revealing interesting figures and aspects 
of American life in the seventies, eighties 
and nineties. 

Murder for 
Bolitho (Harper). 


Profit. By William 
A series of studies in 
centering around several 
who went in for wholesale 


BD. L. 


gentlemen 
slaughter. 


Books Received 


The Great American Ass. 
mous (Brentano). 


Strangers. By 
(Doran). 

The Vicarion. 
(Unity). 

Tom-Tom. By John W. Vandercook 
(Harper). 

Here Come Swords. 


Anony- 
Dorothy Van Doren 
By Gardner Hunting 


By Coutts 








COME TO | 
. HAVANA 


bru: 1C OF ub 


OLFING. ..’mid stately Royal Palms 
waving to skies of cerulean blue. Fish- 

ing, yachting, bathing. ..inaseaof deepest 
azure... warm and peaceful sparkling 
in the gorgeous sunshine. Tennis, polo, 
hunting, thrilling jai-alai, horse racing. 
indescribably delightful, invigorating, 
healthful. . .in Cuba's springlike climate 

.its entrancing tropical beauty. 
And the charming social life. . cultured, 
refined... but free and unrestricted. ..a 
gracious, hospitable people. . .making 
pleasure an art. 


Intriguing Havana. . .city of contrasts 
quaint, romantic, century-old scenes min- 
gling with modern wealth and progress 
different... foreign... yetfriendly. A visit 
to Cuba is an unforgetable experience. 
(In Cuba even the warmest summer day 
is made pleasant by the cool trade winds 
The temperature during 1925 never rose 
above 93 nor fell below 66 degrees.) 


Cuba is only 90 miles from America 


+ 


W. J. Black, Pass. Traf. Mgr., Santa Fe Sys. Lines 
' 1155 Railway Exchange, Chicago, Illinois 
' Send me free Santa Fe folders of trains and trip to 
| California. : 


Brisbane (Dodd, Mead). 

Moses in Red. By Lincoln Steffens 
(Dorrance). 

The Dancing Floor. By John Buchan 
(Houghton, Miffin). 

Alchemy, and Other Poems. By 
—" Felkner Wagner (Gorham 
Press). 




















ORIGINAL 


MELACHRINC 








PRINCE GEORGES MATCHABELLI 


Bearer of a name that goes back to the 
ninth century Former minister to Rome 
from Georgia, Russia. The Prince is 
but one of the many scions of royalry . <a Lol C Yow 
and nobility the world over who smoke 
and endorse Melachrino cigarettes 


‘Plain - Cork. 
Straw Tips 
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T is the drink of 
those who know 
—the choice of con- 
noisseurs. Io serve 
it is a compliment— 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 10) 


be meeting a boat, and in casting 
about for a place of refuge until my 
cronies would be stirring, I did be- 
think me that I had never been in 
the Public Library, so thence 
straightway to look up a point in 
French architecture about which I 
have lately had a dispute, but Lord! 
I was obliged to search out so many 
titles, write out so many numbers 
and stand in so many lines, that I 
began to fear that if I did ever fin- 
ish the business I should be stamped 
with a rubber seal and shot through 
a tube, so over to the new house to 
see if the painters were doing as they 
had been bidden, which painters 
never are, and why it is they should 
want so vehemently to superimpose 
their ideas of color on those of the 
tenant I do not see, nor why it seems 
to be against the articles of their re- 
ligion to paint a ceiling anything but 
a ghastly white or indifferent cream. 
Found, thank God, they had finally 
reached the shade of green for which 
Sam and I had virtually fought and 
bled, and of which, in my grateful 
excitement, I did carry away a small 
sumple on my = skirt, an accident 
which i did not mind as much as I 
might have, for I can look at the 
spot from time to time until we move 
in and be reassured that all is well. 
This night we did spend in an inn, 
I so agog over the unusual experi- 
ence that Sam cautioned me to be my 
ge nd go to DePinna’s the next 
time I needed clothes. He, poor 
wretch, did fall upon the Bible which 
he found in our sitting-rvomas though 
it were a curiosity, and punctuated 
my perusal of “The Romantic Come- 
dians’” with passages from it until I 
was at some pains not to speak 
sharply to him. Reading aloud to 
an unreceptive ear should be, me- 
thinks, one of the leading grounds for 


Jaird Leonard. 


4 Lifetime Watch| 


Sent for 














JDEBAKER’ 2: 
The Insured Watch Jews] 
Only $1.00 down! Balance ineasy monthly 
permeate, So good we insure it for your 
ifetime. 21 Ruby and Sapphire Jewels. & 
adjustments including heat, cold, iso- 
Magnificent Chronism and 5 positions. Amazingly 
Watch Chain 2°CUrate..Sold direct from f 
lowest prices. You save at least 
Over 100,000 sold. Investigate! 








site watch 
chain FREE. 
rite at once— 


green 
— this offer Men's strap 
Vasi watches also. 


STUDEBAKER WATCH CO., Dept W-215Seath Bend, Indisns 








WATCHES * DIAMONDS © JEWELRY 
Canadian Addrese— Windser, Ontarioc 








Book Oadilla 


CP ETROVT'S 2a 


Where there’s ReSt at Journey’s End 


They say that there's a kind of restfulness to 
be found in the Book-Cadillac Hotel like to 
that of a pleasant home. You probably have 
found that true, you probably have found that 
from the west doorway up the great staircase, 
down the long lobby, into the elevators and up 
to your room there’s a something, an atmosphere 
of restfulness. You've felt that this was home 
r++ Ifyou haven't stayed here yet, we welcome 
you. You will find a colorful, cheerful hotel 
with five dining rooms, some with and some 
without music. There are 1200 rooms all above 
the seventh floor, quict, all are outside, light 
and airy, all have bath. 560 of them are priced 
at $4 and $5 a day. The beds 
are the softest, the sleepiest 
that we could find. When you 
come, we'll do our utmost to 
make your stay with us memo- 
rable, unforgettable. They say 
that it is like a pleasant home. 








THE BOOK-CADILLAC HOTEL COMPANY 
DETROIT 
Roy Carruthers, President 





To each guest as he pays his bill is given a receipt and at- 
tached is an insurance policy valid for 48 hours. Itis an exten- 
sion of Book-Cadillac service to see you safely home. Indem- 
nity : $5,000.00 in case of accidental death; $2,500.00 for loss 
of limb; and $25.00 weekly for wholly ‘disabling injuries 
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Wasson aS EOE BA NO Pe OT A BTC 


AN INTERNATIONAL NAME 


SSK any officer about “the Burberry” 
in the trenches; ask any man, who 
has travelled, about the free-and- 

easy swing and smart distinction of the 
Burberry woolen overcoats; or ask the 
American world flyers about the famous 
“warmth without weight” of the Burberry 
garments in the highest altitudes. Burberry 
is a by-word on six continents for the finest 
obtainable in English overcoats. Designed 
and tailored in England for the well dressed 
man everywhere. 


Dealers Throughout the 
United States and Canada 


BURBERRYS LID. 


OF LONDON, ENGLAND 


For the name of your local dealer, write to our 


New York Wholesale Office—14 East 38th St. 








© H.M. King George V 




















BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 








pyright, 1926, The Fisk Tire Company, Inc. 


A reproduction of this design No. C-21 in full color will be sent free on request. Please be sure to specify design number when writing. 
The Fisk Tire Company, Inc., Chicopee Falls, Mass. 








VV hen it’s hunters’ 


day at the horse show—and the best 
jumpers in the land are soar- 
ing over the hedges 


—have a Camel! 


WHEN it’s the most excit- 
ing day at the horse show. 
When the famous hunters 
take water jump, wall and 
rail in faultless perform- 
ance—have a Camel! 


For, all the world over, 
no other cigarette cheers 
and satisfies like a Camel. 
The golden enjoyment of 
Camels makes every happy 
holiday happier, adds the 
sense of well-being to every 
friendly occasion. Camels 
are made of the choicest 
Turkish and Domestic to- 
baccos grown—they are the 
cigarettes that never tire 
the taste, never leave a ciga- 
retty after-taste. Millions 
who could well afford to 
pay more will smoke only 
Camels. 


So as you join the gay 
throngs at the horse show. 
After each thrilling event— 
know then the enjoyment 
of the finest in cigarettes. 


Have a Camel! 


No other cigarette in the world is like Camels. Camels contain the a Our highest wish, if you 
choicest Turkish and Domestic tobaccos. The Camel blend is the &: oo 7 — age 
triumph of expert blenders. Even the Camel cigarette paper is : egy Ap me Fell 
the finest—made especially in France. Into this one brand of ciga- y / compare Camels with a 
rettes is concentrated the experience and skill of the largest tobacco | other cigarette made ut 


° ‘ , ice. 
organization in the world. R. J. Pa oe “a 
Company 
Winston-Salem, N. C 





